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HEM.HEHf WON'T YOU COME INTO MY PARLOR? UNDERTAKING PARLOR, THAT IS' SET YOURSELF DOWN IN A 
COMFY COFFIN AND REST YOUR WEARY BONES, WHILE I BEAT MY BICUSPIDS ABOUT ANOTHER BLOOD-COAGU- 
COLLECTION HERE IN THE VAULT OF HORROR' AS YOU KNOW. I AM THE VAULT- 
THE STORY 1 AM COINS TO TELL IS GRUESOME ENOUGH TO ROCK GIBRALTAR' HEH, HEH* 
LET'S BEGIN THE TERRIFYING TALE I CALL... 




THANKS, MAC ! THAT'S 


ER ... GOOD EVENING' I. 

I didn't see vou get 


REAL FRIENDLY Of 

YOU.' 


He SLIC 8EHINO THE WHEEL, CLOSED THE CAR DOOR, 
AND SWITCHED ON THE IGNITION. HE LIT A CIGARETTE 
AND. AS HE TOSSED THE BURNT MATCH OUT THE 
WINDOW, NOTICED A SLIGHT MOVEMENT IN THE 


Curious, he watched as the figure of a young 

WOMAN STEPPED INTO THE MOONLIGHT... AND 
WALKED SLOWLY; YET DELIBERATELY, ACROSS THE 
SNOW TO STAND BY HIS CAR WINOOW... 


OFF THE TRAIN.' CAN I 
I MEAN ... IF YOU DON'T 
MIND. COULO I GIVE 
i YOU A LIFT? 



The girl yanked open the door, with a rustle 

OF HER SKIRT ANO a FLASH OF STOCKINGED LEG, SHE 
SETTLEO HERSELF IN THE SEAT' A BIT FLUSTERED, 
THE MAN THREW IN THE CLUTCH, ANO THEY DROVE 



The GIRL SAT CLOSE TO HIM, HER LEGS CROSSED, 
A SOFT SMILE UPON HER LIPS. HER CHE AR HEADY 
PERFUME FILLED THE CAR. SHE SPOKE SOFTLY.. . 




WELL... I'VE BEEN THINKING OF 
RETIRING, BUT I CAN'T f MY 
ASSISTANT JUST LEFT FOR THE 
CITY TO OPEN HIS OWN PLACE/ 


ELSE... ANO A 
ISN’T EASY TO 



OH.I'LL GET ALONG/ 
I'LL HAVE TO WORK 
HARDER, BUT I'M 
USED TO IT/ WHEN 
I WAS A BOY... 




THEN suddenly, she was done... and HE WAS L£FT 
WITH THE VISION OF HER SHAPELY LESS... THE 
THRILL OF HER WARM. MOIST LIPS... THE SCENT OF 
HER PERFUME THAT STILL FILLED THE CAR... 


Gilbert glanced out the window at the dark, 

DREARY HOUSE ALMOST COMPLETELY HIDDEN BY 
OVERHANGING LEAVES. THEN HE FELT WILMA'S 
BODY PRESS CLOSER TO HIM. AND HE TURNED TO 
FIND HER LIPS ONLY INCHES FROM HIS OWN ? 


I? WHAT A SCHLOOMPf 


SURE. ^ 
HONEY... 

► IF YOU < 
WANT 
ME TO? 


WILMA... X-.X'VE 
ONLY KNOWN YOU 
FOR A FEW DAYS, 
BUT X*VE GROWN 
TO... X MEAN, r-g - 
WILMA... WILL H 
YOU BE MY llr* 
. WIFE? y. jV 


HEH, HEH! 

GILBERT HAO IT BAD .. AND EVERY 
NIGHT HE DION'T HAVE A 'CLIENT'. 1 
HE WENT TO SEE WILMA? THE / 
FACT THAT PERHAPS SHE WAS \ 
ONLY INTERESTED IN HIM BECAUSE 
OF HIS MONEY NEVER DAWNED J 
ON HIM ? HE WAS HEAD OVER y? 

HEELS IN LOVE? 


I... I WISH 
WE COULD GO 
ON A HONEY- 
MOON NOW. ^ 
WILMA... BUT 
X HAVE SO 
MUCH 

WORE? 


r X UNDER- ^ 
STAND, GILBERT? 
IT'S ALL RIGHT? 
.YOUR WORK ^ 
V- is MORE ^ 
IMPORTANT? 1 


Gilbert's FUNERAL HOME was VERY busy ! 

HE MAD NOT YET FOUND AN ASSISTANT... AND HAC 
TO DO ALL THE WORK HIMSELF f WHEN HE 
ARRIVED HOME AT NIGHT, WILMA WAS THERE TO 
COMFORT HIM... r— — — — ^ 


And he DID?... the very next day, a strange 

QUEER-LOOKING MAN APPLIED FOR THE JOB... 


I'VE JUST ARRIVED IN TOWN. 
SIR. AND X NEED THE JOB... 
BADLY? I'M NOT AFRAID 
TO WORK HARD. AND Z.^y? 
» LEARN FAST? ) 


H MM— ALL RIGHT, 
MR. DRAYNE... 
>■ YOU'RE YU 
{ HIRED ? J\ 


' DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT IT, GILBERT 
' YOU'LL FIND AN 
ASSISTANT SOON? 


I SEE SO LITTLE OF N 
YOU? X LEAVE SO EARLY 
IN THE M0RNIN6...6ET 
. HOME SO LATE? 



Gilbert wasn’t gone very long. 

BUT WHEN HE RETURNED. HIS NEW 
ASSISTANT, CHARLIE ORAYNE, 
WASN'T IN THE LABORATORY... 



He strolled over near the table on which the 


About a week later, gilbert entered his place 
of business and sat at his desk to read the 

MORNING PAPER. ITS HEADLINES SCREAMED AT HIM' 


CORPSE LAY, AND BENT TO LIFT A LARGE GLASS 
CONTAINER FROM THE FLOOR... 


6000 HEAVENS' A 
VAN PI HE KILLIN6 f 

I DIDN’T KNOW THERE 
WERE SUCH THINGS ' 


EMPTY f CHARLIE ^ 
MUST HAVE DISPOSED 
OF THE BLOOD' HMM... 
HE MAY BE A BETTER — 
| ASSISTANT THAN J 
L I THOUGHT ' 4 



He tosseo the paper aside and went into his 

LABORATORY. THE LATEST CORPSE LAY ON ITS WHITE 




A WEEK PASSED. AND GILBERT 
DIDN'T RECEIVE ANY NEW CALLS... 



OH. WELL f THERE'RE STILL A LOT 
OF OTHER THINGS TO BE DONE/ 
PAPER WORK HAS PILED UP TRE- 
MENDOUSLY/ NOW I'LL BE ABLE 
TO GET EVERYTHING STRAIGHT- 
ENED OUT/ 



Gilbert had many things to oo... 

BUT NOT SO WITH CHARUE... 



I I WISH SOMEBODY WOULD 
DIE / AMYBODY/MST ..JUST \ 
SO’S I COULD HAVE SOMETH*' ( 
TO 00 f I'M GOIN' CRAZY/ y 


WELL. IF YOU > 
MUST PACE UP 
AND DOWN. WHY 
DON'T YOU 60^ 
FOR A NICE ] 
LONG WALK ? J 


CHARLIE? PLEASE / WILL' 
YOU STOP PACING BACK 
ANO FORTH? YOU'RE MAKING 
ME VERY TENSE/ 


I... I CAN'T HELP IT. 
MR PODGES? THIS 
WAITING AROUND... 
D0IN6 NOTHIN'/^ 
IT'S DRIVIN' ME ■ 

HUTS/ ^ 











The little man ran as pastas his less 

COULD CARRY HIM ' CRASHING INTO TREES, TRIPPING 
AND FALLING OVER ROCKS AND GNARLED BOUGHS, 
HE TRIEO DESPERATELY TO ESCAPE THE HYSTERI- 
CAL TOWNSFOLK WHO CONSTANTLY NARROWED 
THE DISTANCE BETWEEN THEM AND HIMSELF... 


Fear constricted his breathing... his pounding 
HEART SEEMED TO TEAR ITSELF FROM HIS BREAST, 
AND ME SCREAMED AT THE TOP OF HIS LUNGS 
FOR SALVATION' HE SCREAMED... BUT HIS EARS 
WERE FILLED WITH A THUNDEROUS SOUND THAT 



He FELL TO THE GROUNO. WEAK, TREMBLING... 
SCRAMBLED AND CLAWED AT THE SNOW 
SIVELY IN A FRANTIC EFFORT TO FLEE, WHILE 
TEARS STREAMED DOWN MIS PINCHED, 
COVERED FACE f BUT IT WAS TOO LATE... 
WERE UPON HIV r 



He felt himself lifted and thrown, beaten, 

KICKED, LIFTED ANO CRUSHED TO THE GROUND 
AGAIN AND AGAIN ? HE FELT NO ACTUAL PAIN 
AND TIME WAS AN UNKNOWN THINGS HE KNEW 
ONLY AN ALL CONSUMING FEAR... HE HEARD ONLY 
A TREMENDOUS CONGLOMERATION OF HIGH 
PITCHED, FRENZIED SCREAMS' HE FELT THE 
SHARP POINT OF THE STAKE JABBING INTO HIS 
CHEST? HE SAW THE SLEDGE-HAMMER RAISED... 




OH, LORO' I HOPE I NEVER 
HAVE TO 60 THROUGH THAT 
AGAIN' I'M SURE WE DID 
RIGHT... YET IT WAS SO 1 A 
HORRIBLE TO SEE.' 


MIMA! WM£ 
THE VAMPIRE.'! . 


IT A BLOOOY SHAME 
ABOUT POOR INNOCENT k 
CHARLIE? THEY STARED 
HIM TO A FREE RIDE TO ^ 
THE TOWN CEMETERY'OH, 1 
IF YOU SMELL A FOUL OOOR \ 
ABOUT THIS TIME, IT'S ONLY 
THE BREW THEOLDWirCH 
IS PREPARING FOR YOUR j 
PLEASURE? SHE FOLLOWS i 


It WAS OVER... AND THE ENSUING 
SILENCE WAS MORE DEAFENING 
THAN THEIR LOUOEST SHOUTING. 
SOME BEGAN TO WALK SLOWLY 
BACK TOWARO THE TOWN... 


There was no joy... no talking? 

ONLY AN EMPTY, YET GLORIOUS 
REALIZATION THAT A HORRIBLE 
DANGER TO THEM HAD AT LAST 
BEEN DESTROYED - 


Gilbert podges trudged back 

INTO TOWN WITH THE OTHERS? 
TH0U6H TIRED AND WORN FROM 
THE CHASE, HE NONETHELESS FELT 
UKE A HERO.. FOR HADN'T HE BEEN 
THE ONE WHO HAO WIELDED T* 
SLEDGE-HAMMER? 


His entire booy acheo and paineo him, and his 

WEARINESS WAS ALMOST OVERWHELMING, AS HE 
ENTERED HIS UNDERTAKING PARLOR 


Puzzled, he moveo slowly arouno until he was 

IN FRONT OF HER. THEN SHE GLARED UP AT HIM ANO 
SNARLED? HE GASPED IN HORROR AS HE SAW HER 
FANGED , BLOOD-COVERED MOUTH ..THE TWO SMALL 
HOLES IN HER VICTIM'S NECK... 


In A SEMI -TRANCE, HE MOVED THROUGH THE ROOMS 
I TO THE REAR OF THE BUILDING, ANO PUSHED OPEN 
THE LABORATORY DOOR... 

EH_. THERE'S WILMA 'FIRST 
> TIME I'VE SEEN HER IN THE ^ 
LABORATORY? WHY IS SHE 
S OVER THAT BOOY? 


HEH.HEH? CHARMING' SIMPLY CHARMIN6.' WELUl 
AT LEAST GILBERT CAN BE SURE THAT WILMA DIDN'T \ 
MARRY HIM FOR MS MONEY-. SHE REALLY HAD HIS 
CAREER AT HEART? SHE DIDN'T WANT TO DRAIN HIS J 
..ONLY HI 
' CUSTOMERS! AND V 






HEE.HEEf r GOT A DULY COOKED UP \ SMELL ITT COME IN' COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR.' IM 
YOUR WAITRESS IN WAILS . THE OLD WITCH / EACH TIME WE MEET, I LIGHT THE FIRE UNDER M '(CAULDRON 
AND BREW A TASTY TALE Of SAVORY SCREANINOS, 6A RN/SHED with CORE, TOPPED OFF WITH A DASH OF 
OEUR/UW, AND SERVED UP TO YOU AS A HEAP/NC HORROR HELFINC/ THIS UTTLE YARN X'M ABOUT TO 
DISH OUT OUGHT TO GO PRETTY FUR/ IT*S CALLED... a 


A GENTLE BREEZE FANHEO THE PINE TREES THAT 
TOWEREO ABOVE THE TOWN'S ONLY CEMETERY'THE 
SMALL BANO OF FUR-TRAPPERS ANO THEIR WIVES 
STOOD IN SILENCE AS THE SIMPLE PINE BOX WAS 
LOWEREO INTO THE YAWNING GRAVE.' THE 
MOURNERS HAO COME OOWN FROM THEIR CABINS 
SCATTERED THROUGHOUT THE CANADIAN NORTH 
WOOOS TO PAY THEIR LAST RESPECTS TO A WA 
FELLOW- TRAPPER — 'nJKq 


EMILE WAS A 
6000 MAH', 






Pierre ouval and his wife, 


'it MUST BE I 

Something to 

I MAKE YOU GROW 
[SO WHITE, PIERRE: 


'lERRE AND MIS WIFE ENTERED THE SPARSELY 


FURNISHED .TRAPPER'S .CASH 


f EMILE/ THEY PUT HIM 
'into A PINE BOX / SOON IT 
WILL ROT/ SOON THE J 
MA660TS WILL SET AT } 
^ HIS REMAINS... M 


MARIA' X CANNOT STAND 
TO THINK OF EITHER OF US 
DYING AND BEING BURIED 
IN THE GROUND . PREY TO 
NORMS AND CRAWLING J 
THINGS/ 


Tam' so THAT is 
'what IS TROUBLING. 

\ Y 0 U, - P A? WE - 


/ A PINE BOX IS 
l ALL THAT EMILE'S 
FAMILY COULD 
AFFORD. PIERRE' 


^ HUSH NOW 'AND 
ORINK YOUR TEA/ STOP 
r TALX/N6 THAT WAY' 


T NO f I WILL 
NOT BE BURIEO 
LIKE THAT/ . 
NEVER ' -At 


MONEY' 


SO PIERRE HUSMEO AN0 DRANK HIS TEA' HE 
STOPPED TALX/NG ABOUT IT, BUT HE DIDN’T 
STOP TH/NX/N6 ABOUT IT' THE HORRENDOUS 
THOUGHT OF BURYING MARIA...OR BEING BURIEO 
HIMSELF... IN A PINE BOX, TO BECOME A VICTIM 
OF THE WORMS AND RATS, PREYEO UPON HIS 

MIND' WHEN WINTER CAME,..^ — y. — ^ 

'it'TsTIME TO SET UP -<OLb AND NEAR 
THE TRAP-LINES, PIERRE* ) DEATH. MARIA' X 
MAKE THEM SHORT S WILL MAKE THEM 
THIS YEAR ' YOU AReJ) LONGER THIS YEAR? 

* OLD/ ^ X MUST HAVE ^ ^ 


The old people continued on i 

IN SILENCE ! THE PATH THEY 
TRAVELED BECAME MORE AND 
MORE OVERGROWN WITH EACH 
FORK.' FINALLY. THEY CAME TO 
A CLEARINO— _ f — * 

. X WILL MAKE YOU 
GOOD TO (SOME TEA. PIERRE? 
[BE HOME?) PERHAPS YOU WILL 
FEEL BETTER / A I 





^ THIS ENVELOPE CAME WHILE 
YOU WERE A WAY ' JULES 
i BROUGHT IT OUT PROM 
f THE SETTLEMENT' 


AH' WHAT 
X WAS 
WAITINS 
FOR? ^ 


r i MUST 00 
IT, MARIA? X 
k^WUST/ 


f PIERRE' YOU ARE HAD' 
IT WILL TAKE YOU THREE 
DAYS AHO TWO NI6HTS 
TO COVER THE TRAP-LINES! 
L IT IS TOO MUCH FOR , 
b^^YOU ' __ At 


PROTECTION? Tthc MASCOTS 1 . 
FROM WHAT? THE WORMS' A . 

METAL VAULT i 
mBr IS THE ANSWER' / 
N, THE COFFIN GOES <7 

fTWlfc /NS/DE' EVERY- / 
jKmMM THiNG IS SEALED/ / 


Pierre tore open the envel- 
ope ANO BEOAN TO READ THE 
ENCLOSED FOLOER '■ MARIA , 
PEEREO OVER HIS SHOULDER 


l PIERRE' STOP 
IT f YOU ARE A 
t CRAZY to “ 

THINK OF SUCH 4 
_ THINGS ? jf 


’ METAL VAULTS?) I SEE? IT SAYS 
WHAT IS THAT. ' / 30... RIGHT f 

PIERRE? ) HERE' SEE? 

J ABSOLUTE 

V / PROTECTION /‘ 


Mari* lay sprawled on the cabin floor? she 

WAS DEAD/ PIERRE FELL ON HIS.KNEES^AND 
WEPT... ^ . 

MARIA. SOB 


Every Monday morning, pierre woulo set 

OFF ON THE THREE DAY TRIP TO COVER HIS TRAP- 
LINE ANO GATHER THE ANIMALS THAT HAD BEEN 
CAUGHT' LATE IN DECEMBER. WHEN HE WAS 4 
RETURNH^^^^I^^O^ ./THESE JRIPS. . 






Pierre bent and lifted his dead wife's body? he 

CARRIED IT TO THE IRON BED THAT STOOD AT ONE < 
ENO OF THE CABIN, AND LAID 


DOWN OCNTLY. 


Ci LL BE BACK SOON. MARIA f ~ X A"M OOI NO 
'INTO THE SETTLEMENT TO INOUIRE ABOUT 
_ _ METAL VAULTS ' - M 


Pierre trudoed down the 
SNOW- COVERED TRAIL TO THE 
NORTH WOODS SETTLEMENT' 

BY THE TIME HE’D ENTERED 
THE TOWN. PIERRE HAD OECIOEO 


So WHEN PIER'RE ENTERED THE' 

[office of the town under- ; 
[ 1 t * " f *■ 

' PIERRE^ PIERRE J NO. HENRI f 
DUVAL' ER...DO { IT 18 NOT 
'not TELL ME r THAT f X JUST 

’there is BAOJmtMr a little 
L NEB'S. MON % INFORMATION.' 

f ami'^^^t^ ^ t 


' YOU SEE, MARIA AND X V — R 
' WERE THINKINS ' WE ARE OET- 
i TINS ON IN YEARS NOW ' WE < 
I FEEL THAT WE OUBHT TO BEGIN 
PREPARING FOR... WELL... YOU 
UNDERSTAND' WE HAVE HEARO 
v ABOUT METAL VAULTS AND M 
f WOULD LIKE TO KNOW MORE \ 
. ABOUT THEM ' 

FOR SET A 

I /""yabout A METAL 

a/ VAULT, PIERRE'- 


OMCOriu 


X MUST BE CAREFUL 


PERHAPS i 

THE METAL VAULT IS EXPENSIVE] 
IF X CANNOT AFFORD IT. THEY A 
WILL FORCE ME TO BURY MARIA 3 
„ INA PINE BOX ' 




Suddenly pierre jumpeo up' he 

RUSHED TO THE WINDOW AND STARED 
OUT AT THE ICICLES HANGING FROM 
THE RO OF 

/OFCOURSE 'OF COURSE ' * 
L how SIMPLE / HOW EASY/ t 


Pierre turned to his oead 

MARIA. 


Pierre carried maria out into ] 

I THE FREEZING WIND AND AROUND 
TO THE BACK OF THE CABIN'ASNOW 
[LADEN SHACK, USEO IN THE SUMMER 
AS AN I CE-HOUSE, STOOD _BEFO RE M 
H,M •/‘iN THE MEANWH/L E ' ^ 


YOU WILL HAVE YOUR 

' METAL VAULT, MARIA ' I WILL 
r WAIT TILL I HAVE TRAPPED i 
THREE-HUNDRED DOLLARS 
WORTH OF PELTS- ANO THEN 
r I WILL BURY YOU' A 


From the frozen stream beyond the clearing, 
PIERRE CUT BLOCKS OF ICE ANO ORAGGEO THEM TO 
THE SHEO... WHERE MARIA, COVEREO WITH A THREAD- 
BARE OUILT JJLY ON A WO RN MAT TRESS.-,^^^ ^ 

■^T .fcg^^THEicEWILL FREE EE YOU, jpl 
• MY DEAR' YOU WILL STAY 

PRESERVED U "TIL YOUR 
FUNERAL/ 


[Then pierre locked the sheo 
[snow high around to seal it.. 


...JUST LIKE THE FROEEM- 
FOOD LOCKERS I HAVE . 


Pierre worked his trap-line feverishly 

THROUGHOUT THE LONG WINTER' EACH TIME HE 
RETURNED TO HIS CABIN WITH PELTS, HE WOULD 
STOP BY TH E SHEO... 

k a«-^|^itwIllnot be long now, maria 

SOON I WILL HAVE ENOUGH 'm 


GASP... THIS WEEK WAS GOOD' 

TWO OTTERS— ONE SILVER FOX...^ 
ONE MUSKRAT ...AND TWO LYNX? • 
■ TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS, AT LEAST? 



Once. on one of his trap-line rounds, pierre 

CAME ACROSS A TRAP THAT HAD BEEN SPRUNG f 
THE SNOW AROUND THE TRAP WAS STAINED RED 
WITH BLOOD BUT THE ANIMAL WAS NOT THERE i 
ONLY A FROZEN PAW WAS PINNEO. BETWEEN 

■IgwWwgg- Ssaqre mTu? 

U TYNX.' AND A 3/S ONE, TOO' IT 
MAS RIPPED ITSELF LOOSE'’ 

RISHT FORELEG STILL LAYS IN 

ny trap' 


: TRAIL OF BLOOD THROUGH 
IT NEAR THE CLEARING... 


AH f IT CANNOT HUNT FOOD WITH 

BUT THREE ISOS' l will prob- 
ably FIND IT DEAD WHEN THE 
. ^ „ THAW COMES ! 


On through the winter picrre' 

DOGGEDLY TRAVELLED THE TRAP-, 
LINES, GATHERING HIS CATCHES fi 

THE COLLECTION OF .PELTS 

GREW. 


' I "HAVE IT' I HAVE * 
THE THREE-HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WORTH OF 
PELTS ' ^ 


/ohvTTT FEW MORE. 

MARIA' THEN I WILL 
■ HAVE ENOUOH r 


ERMINE.' WHA. 
Pair. LUCK 


Pierre packed his collection of furs ano 

RUSHED. INTO .THE .SETTLEMENT. TO SELL THEM. 


WHAT METAL VAULT? 
WHAT ARE YOU TALK~ 
!NO ABOUT PIERRE * 


"OKAY, DUVAL? HERE'S YOUR 

MONEY? THREE- HUNDRED 
AND FOUR DOLLARS ' 


* HENRI? HERE IT IS. 
THE THREE- HUNDRED 
'DOLLARS FOR THE 
\ METAL VAULT.' 


THANK YOU? 

THANK YOU : 






YES' she is frozen 

in THE ICE-HOUSE f y 
I WANTED TD BURY 
HER IN A METAL VAULT 
SO SHE WOULD SLEEP 
IN PEACE ...UNO/S- , 

TURBED/lOU WILL ✓ 
.ORDER IT NOW? J| 


YES.' SHE DIED TmON OIEU. 
IN DECEMBER/ ( OUV AL.' YOU 
M ^ HAVE KEPT 

HER SINCE 

mm&JW THEHt 


T Of. ..OF 
' COURSE. 

/ PIERRE.' 

I OF COURSE.' 


FOR MY W/FEf THf. 
METAL VAULT FOR 

MY WIFE / NO 
Ft IMS T PINE t 
BOX FOR HER/ . 


Y MARIA f 

SHE IS ' 

DEAD P \ 


'h S PIERRE UNLOCKED THE ICE-HOUSE, TEARS OF 
JOY FILLED HIS AGING EYES.' HE SWUN6 OPEN THE 
DOOR, SMILING HAPPILY.' SUDDENLY THE GRIN FROZE 
ON HIS WIZENED FACE '..HIS EYES WIDENED IN_A^4 
HORROR. 


Pierre hurried back to his cabin through the 
icy winds' he w anted to TELL.MARIAJHE G 000. 4. 
NEWS. ' ' “ - 


'MARIA / MARIA / I HAVE DONE 
rrf I HAVE ORDERED YOUR 
FUNERAL 


MARIA / OH... 
MON DIEUf 


Maria's boot had been dragged from its mattress bier and / 

LAY RIGID IN A DARK CORNER OF THE SUB-ZERO ICE HOUSE' MOST OF 
ITS FLESH HAD BEEN STRIPPEO AWAY LEAVING WHITE BONES f BESIDE 
FANGS BARED 'A LYNX.. 


HEE.HEEf LIKE THEY SAY, KIDDIES' 
A CHAIN OF EVENTS IS ONLY AS 
STRONS AS ITS WEAKEST LYNX' 
SO POOR PIERRE'S PLAN WAS E 
TORN TO SHREDS / THE BLEEDING \ 
^WILD-CAT JUST CRAWLED INTO I 
THE ICE HOUSE- FOUND ITSELF A I 
FREE MEAL TICKET... AND HUN6 S 
IAROUNO' NOT THAT I BLAME IT' \ 
AFTER ALL, A HOT MEAL IS FINE- L, 
. - BUT COLD CUTS 

ARE BETTER THAN 

If THING f OF _J 

COURSE, PIERRE f 
SOLFED THE 
(V LAME OLD / 
FEL'NEf HEE. 

\ HEE' IC TEED-OFF 
4>0N THE LYNX/ i 
fsX BYE, NOW.' r*S 


IT, A VICIOUS LOOKING GRAY FORM CROUCHED. 
WITH ITS R/6HT FORELEG TORN OFF... 


Y a A*a**A*AAAJ»a IAAAA 



President and CEO— Stephen A. Geppi Publisher— Ruse Cochran 


Dear VK, 

I just love my EC. I only have #1 1 of THE VAULT OF 
HORROR, but I sure intend to get more 1 I loved all the 
stories, but I thought "Fountains of Youthl" was the best 
Of course. I will convince my friends to buy ECs because 
your comics are the best I've ever seen in my life (I'm 1 1 
years old). Keep up the great work, both you and Russ. 
Truly a fan. 

Ian Rose Indianapolis. IN 

If you live to 1 1 1 , same result! You can get our back 
Issues from us direct (see end of letters column). 

— VK 

I have questions: 1 ) Is there a video game of “Tales from 
the Crypt"? 2) Which monster is the strongest? 3) What 
happens to a werewolf If you grind It up or bum it to ashes: 
does it die? (People say only silver can kill werewolfs.) 
Someone Somewhere. Ml 

t) Dunno; don't care. 2) The Living Umburgar. 3) 
Cheek “Wish You Were Here” (HAUNT 22, In GLAD 
VAULT #3). Heh-hehl — VK 

Dear VK. 

I really loved your Issue 12 My favorite story wbs "A 
Stitch In Time! '. 1 guess Mr Lasch got all tied up in the 
end. How are you doing In The Vault of Horror? You're the 
coolest ghoul around. Well. I'd better go or my mummy will 
suck my blood. Horrifically yours. 

Cody Alexander, age 1 1 Lawrenceburg , K Y 

Dear VK. 

You are the greatest! I have collected your comics since 
VAULT #10. It was greatl I especially loved "One Last 
Fling! ' ’ I have just one question Are you and OW going to 
be on the 'Crypt'' show? The fourth GhouLunatlc. 

Derek McKearin Houston. TX 

Maybe not, but simplified versions of us are on the 
Saturday kldvld. — VK 

I recently became a fan of you and the OW and CK before I 
left for India where I'm writing you from. 

India has many gruesome, ghostly rumors. There's a 
haunted house in my neighborhood Have you done any of 
your haunting In India? 

In the story "Monster in the Ice!'' the OW said she teaches 
a cooking class. What kinds of foods does she cook? May 
I come to a class? If not, I beg her to send me a recipe 
My father read the story "What the Dog Dragged In'" as a 
kid. I write horror stories. I'll send you some. (I'H be back 
when the letter reaches you.) 

Evan Henry, age 9 La Mesa. CA 

Old you visit the capital, in India-napolls? 

[VK, you provincial poophead, that’s INDIA— the 
subcontlnantl —ED] 


Oh, you mean , eh? Speaking of which, 

The Old Witch sent me a dish spiced with curry— TIM 
Curry!! -VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper, 

Is It me or does "What the Dog Dragged In!" In issue #1 1 
bear a lot of resemblence to a story written by Ray 
Bradbury? It's me, isn't It? 

After reading "Gone... Fishing!" (also In Issue #11) I'll think 
twice about eating a chocolate bar that is lying around on 
the beach! 

While reading one of my two copies of "Masters of Terror' 

I noticed that "The Music of Erich Zann" by H P. Lovecraft 
was Illustrated by an artist named Johnny Craig! I couldn't 
help but wonder if it was the one and only Johnny Craig of 
EC. Is It? 

If you print this letter, please print my address I would like 
to hear from fellow EC fans 

Elolse Radke 3225 E Baseline/#206 

Gilbert. AZ 85234 

Well, maybe Al Feld stein sat on a copy of “Dark 
Carnival” somewhere along the line. Methinka if 
Johnny Craig did the illoa on a Lovecraft story we 
could figure it out by looking. Can you eend a 
photocopy (or can another reader confirm or deny)? 

— VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper, 

I'm your #1 fan. I like all 3 of you. even The Old Witch. You 
and The Crypt-Keeper are my favorites. I wish you had a 
show of your own. If I were the creator I would call It \ 
TALES FROM THE VAULT OF HORROR In VAULT #9 
"Grandma's Ghost" was cool! And I liked "One Last 
Fling! ". I like all of your stories so far 
James Franco Agawam. MA 

Dear VK. 

I loved VAULT #10! 1 have never been a big fan of VAULT, 
but after this issue I think I'll reconsider The best story 
was "What the Dog Oragged Ini". I also liked OW's story 
It was a great sequel to "Frankenstein.” 

I have a suggestion : take out CK's "Page of Fine Arts' ' and 
Just make “The VK's Comer" longer. I like the letter 
column better, and think It should be longer. 

C K P O A doesn't appear in CRYPT Why does It appear 
here? Keep up the good work. 

John Brown Harriman, TN 

It’s a simple matter of mathematics; The ScHpt- 
Raader, er, Crypt-Keeper gets a TV-inflated number 
of letters and needs his three pages of space to keep 
the little horror-hounds satisfied. THEN he pulls 
rank and uses my and Witchle’s third page for his 
own overweening self-promotion! But I've fooled 
him; now I’M getting three pages of letters) — VK 


Dear VK. 

Please please please please please p/ease w* you print a 
story about your origin? CK did. and I bet you ten bucks 
that yours Is much more fascinating 
Here's a Question I have: how come there's no blood in 
your stories? 

Oh yeah— recently in one of the comic book stores in my 
quaint suburban little town. I purchased a HAUNT OF FEAR 
from the 70s There were published letters In It. but there 
were only two Why? Well. I better go crawl Into my coftln 
almost sunrise, y'know. Please print my address. I woiid 
love to have a pen-pal! Horrifyingly yours. 

Audrey Sheehan. 13 1 2 Cherry Lane Dr 

Reading, MA 01867 
Not only is my origin more feselnating. It’s perfectly 
undlscernlble! More blood In my comics? Funny you 
should bring that up THIS ISHI Heh-heh! 

You must have bought an CAST COAST reprint, they 
were done in the 70s. We have some for sale, write 
for details. -VK 

Russ. (and. of course, the GhouLunatlcs). 

Seeing the mention of Ron Mann's COMIC BOOK 
CONFIDENTIAL. I will notify computer-toting EC Fan 
Addicts that Voyager came out with a CD-Rom called 
"Comic Book Confidential' that not only has the movie but 
fiimographs biographies. Information about other comic 
artists such as Robert Crumb and Lynda Barry, and some 
great comics preserved forever on CD Rom 
Unfortunately. I didn't have enough memory In HyperCard 
to watch the movie, so If anyone out there on the crypt.net 
knows where I can find a VHS copy. I would be forever 
indebted As always, please print my address (If you must 
find a nickname for me, I'd prefer She-ra over my own 
patriotic last name 1 1 Ok?!) 

Ashley Flagg 40 Pine Hill ST 

Manchester. CT 06040-3111 

I'd lend you mine, IF MANN WOULD COME THRU 
WITH THE TWO VHS COPIES his organisation offered 
In exchange for our supply of visuals! Maybe the ol* 
VK memory banks are bankrupt, but I don’t recall 
bestowing a nickname on ye. How 'bout we name you 
after the famous Indian princess, Donjabumda? — VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper 

You guys down at VAULT are doing an excellent job and I 
thank you for It! I was very Impressed with *1 1 Jack 
Kamen did an excellent job with "What the Dog Dragged 


I have a question for the Vault Keeper Are you married? If 
not. would you Uke to be In the future? Please print my 
address because I would love to hear from other fans! 
Theresa Goghia 4130 N Pulaski 

Elisabeth Ruiz Chicago. IL 60641 

No, I am not married. Yes, I would like to be In the 
future. In fact, I think I’ll go there now (by reading 
WEIRD FANTASY »13, on sale this month!).— VK 

To whom ll may concern. 

Four years ago. I went into a comics shop. Being 50 years 
young at the lime. I couldn't make heads or tails from 
looking at the racks' Gosh; so many characters, so much 
color, boxes of back-issues; some priced less than new 
ones. What's what? I purchased what I could understand 
at the time. 

I've been a part-time flea market dealer of toy collectibles 
for 1 0 years now I have about S 1 .500 worth of collectible 


toys, and 300 comics I also have cards, sets and singles 
I have decided to specialize m comics, subjects or subject 
not quite defined yet. 

Being cautious. I am Imploring your guidance I wish to 
phase out my toy line and go with comics. What should I. 
buy and why? 

Richard S. Deinys Worcester MA 

I'm contractually bound to say — buy, sail, trade EC 
comical Maybe our readers have more balanced 
suggestions. — VK 

Dear VK. 

I really liked the story you wrote called ' About Face!' 
(VAULT 9], I think that Steve should've stayed with Lydia 
I like all of your stories. I keep wanting more. What did you 
think about the stories In #9? 

Brett Burgoon Ottawa. KS 

Liked mine, hated his, liked mine, hated hers. 
(Surprised?) — VK 

Dear Russ. 

I really love CRYPT. VAULT and HAUNT But I would Uke 
to see a new mag. I’d like to call It MONSTER MADNESS 
In It. I don't want any nudity, bad words, etc. I would like to 
have scopes on movies (horror movies), scary stories, con- 
tests. interviews with directors, authors (like R.L. Stine), 
etc Please consider this mag 

Justin Winkelman Sioux City. IA 

Good Idas! Cant help you, but It’e a good Ideal — VK 

Dear EC. 

I would like to start off by saying that I am a big fan ot your 
comics. The reason I am writing is that I have an idea that i 
hope you Ike My Idea is to make CREEPSHOW a monthly 
comic. If you do not like my idea could you at least make 
two comics based on the movies? I am serious about this I 
hope you answer It seriously. CK has the habit of giving 
goofy answers 

Michael Dooney Saddle Brook. NJ 

And, Goofy gives cryptic answers. But seriously, 
folks; another good Idea. Can’t help you, but... — VK 



Dear VK. 

It s me again. your *1 fan! Your stories are the bast! I want 
to ask you a question. When do these stories appear: 'The 
Ventriloquist's Dummy!", "Strung Along!". "Mournin' 
Mess ' "The New Arrival", CoSectton Completed!", 
"You, Murderer". "Dig that Cat He’s Real Gone! ", " My 
Brother's Keeper". "4-Slded Triangle", "Maniac at 
Large" ". Only Sin Deep". "Operation Friendship" and 
"Creep Course"? 

Which issue of HAUNT does the Ray Bradbury story come 
out ? D id you know Jack Kamen worked in the movie 
CREEPSHOW? True; he was the comic book artist! Well 
It's almost day, better get to my coffin! Till next SLIME! 
Ramiro J Roman Glendale. CA 

[Sound of drawing deep breath). ..CRYPT 28, VAULT 
33, HAUNT 26. VAULT 25, SHOCK 14, HAUNT 21, 
SHOCK It, SHOCK 17, CRIME 27, HAUNT 24, CRYPT 
41, HAUNT 231 Beware, these are the ORIGINAL 
numberings! Heh, hehl Many Issues of various EC 
titles have Bradbury plots in them. — VK 

Dear Vault-Keeper 

You are my favorite story teNer of at three [GhouLunetics]. 

I want to know why wll you not get your own TV show like 

The Crypt-Keeper. That really gets me mad 

Mark Piekielniak Utica, NY 

My agent Is working on a gig on LAW t ORDER; they 
didn’t have an opening as a cop or a lawyer but l‘m a 
shoo-in for the ampersand! — VK 

Vault-Keeper. 

Whaddaya hear whaddaya say? Boy. VAULT til was 
another great Issue' Horror Just doesn't get much scarier 
than this! These books really keep you on the edge of your 
seat! They have as much of an impact now as they dkj m 
the 1950s, I'm sure And It's because of thta that I'D keep 
on collecting 

Hey. Vault-Keeper. I was wondering: I think you and The 
Old Witch should also come out on the "Tales from the 
Crypt" TV show that the Crypt-Keeper hosts. Since all 
three of you host the CRYPT. VAULT and HAUNT books 
why can ! all three of you host the TV show? Sounds like a 
good idea lo me Why don't the three of you talk it over? 
Wen. the sun has finally gone down, and It's time for me to 
dance in the moonlight with the other vampires. Take care. 
VK, and remember. Adam's Apple a day keeps the doctor 
away! (Print the address lo my haunted house, please 
Any other vampires and vampiressess out there are more 
than welcome lo write me In Spanish, English, French or 
Italian I'm the vampire with a heart of goid .) 

Tony Martinez (age 1 7) 604 1 S California AV 

Chicago. IL 60629 
The vampire with a heart of gold, and a tooth to 
match I — VK 

Dear Creators) of My Favorite Comic Book of All Time. 
This is a comic book fanboy chain letter. A c.b.f.c I. can be 
good luck lor comic book creators, if the chain isn't broken 
For instance, m 1994 J. Shooter broke the chain, soon 
afterwards his entire company went belly up But, In 1984 
A Aragones kepi the chain going; despite all logic, his book 
is still being published 

To keep the chain going, the following acts must occur: 1 
After receiving this letter the publisher must print It in the 
comic's letter column. 2 Every person who reads this 
letter must go to their local comic book store on New 


Comics Day. buy the latest issues of three non-superhero 
comics that he's never tried, read the books, and write 
sincere letters of comment to the comics' creators. 3. 
Each publisher must make five copies ol this letter and 
must send them to five comic book creators he wants to an- 
noy. 

Gentle readers, it Is most important that each and every 
one ol you keep the chain going In 1982. after reading a 
comic book created by 0 Stevens, a 1 5 year old boy m 
Biloxi Mississippi, broke the chain. Today Mr Stevens 
would be lucky to create a single comic book story every 
three years Colncidenee? I think not. 

Jeff Conner Okinawa City, Okinawa. JAPAN 

PS) For extraordinary good luck for the comic book 
creator, one of the books purchased should be either 
Steve Gallaci's ALBEDO (published by Antartic Press) or 
WEIRD SCIENCE (published by Gemstone Publishing) 
l shoulda known it was a chain letter, the envelope 
clanked! — VK 


NEXT ISSUE 



BACK issues: CRYPT .1 (sub|aci lo svaUabiity), S3 each. AM 
othon up thru Issue «S. I1.S0 ooeh. Issues M and up, 12 sash 
Oon-l forgo! the amirs 11-issus run of WIIRO SCIINCS- 
FANTASY/iMCRIDISLS SCICNCS FICTION! Add SS par order (110 
outside US) for SAH. 
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THIS COMIC REPRINTS 

VAULT OF HORROR “#24” (#13, APR/MAY 1962) 

COVER by Johnny Craig 

"A Bloody Undertaking!" Johnny Craig 

" . With All the T rapplnga! ' ' Graham I ngels 

"Impressed by a Nightmare!" Joe Orlando 

"The Death Wagon!" Jack Davis 




r / CALL THIS COLORFUL, 
DREAMY TALC OF TERROR > 

IMPRESSED BY] 
A MIG-HTMARl 




Mfi OWORKIN SLIPPED ON HIS LEATHER JACKEX 
PERCHED A CAP ON HIS GREYING HEAD, AND TUCKED A 




Emma openeo the refrigerator and withdrew 

A CAN OF FROZEN ORANGE JUICE ' THEN SHE 
TOOK A CAN-OPENER FROM A DRAWER f SUDDENLY, 
AS SHE 


Fred kissed his wife and 

PATTED HER CHEEK f HE SMILED 


Mr. oworkin went out into 

THE GREY DAWN, ANO EMMA 
WATCHED TILL HE TURNEO THE 






Emma’s eves blinked open ano 


t E/SHT year) 
» OLDS DO < 
|jHAT, EMXAf j 


I_. I OREAMT THAT 
JILL WAS RUNNING * 
DOWN THE STREET 
ANO SHE TRIPPED . 
AMD FELL f 


SHE SKINNED HER j 
KNEES BADLY? THEY 
WERE BLEEOING-'HER 
LESS WERE 

COVERED ■ 


[YOU WERE HAVING) 
y A NIGHTMARE.' < 
YOU WERE HO LL ERIN)] 
sJN YOUR SLEEP f) 


Jill's awkward legs tangled as she pitched 
FORWARD? FOR A SPLIT SECOND, SHE SEEMED TO 
HANG THERE ? THEN SHE HIT THE PAVEMENT- BOOKS 
FLYING? EMMA RUSHED TOWARD HER. . 


But the next morning, as jill was coming 
HOME FROM SCHOOL FOR LUNCH, SHE BEOAN TO 
RUN? EMMA WATCHED HER FROM THE FRONT 
STEPS? A COLD CHILL CREPT UP HER SPINE? 
SHE TRIEO TO CRY OUT... TO STOP HEW DAUGHTER. 


OH... LORD 'MY BABY. 
MY BAlYfrffrA 


stop, DEAR? DON'T RUN: 
JILL f JILL r LOOK OUT: 


Jill had scraped her knees baoly?her legs 

WERE COVERED WITH THE BLOOD THAT POURED 
FROM THE ABRASIONS? SHE WAS CRYING SO 
LOUDLY THAT SHE NEVER HEARO ICR MOTHER'S 
HORRIFIED WHISPER AS EMMA LOOKEO DOWN 
AT THE RAW AND 


f COINCIDENCE. EMMA? 
PURE COINCIDENCE.' 
FOROET ABOUT IT F 


•UT I TOLD TOU \ 
YESTERDAY MORN IN 6 \ 
THAT I DREAMT I 
| CUT MYSELF f THEN 
I DID.' AND LAST N/SHT \ 
I DREAMT THAT JILL -A 


BLEEPING BRUISES. 


TWIOEF GASP? TWICE I DREAMT 
ANO TWICE IT HAPPENED Tf 



f JACKIE f MY BOYf 


p WHAT ARE YOU DO/MG, JACKIE? 
WHAT* THAT IN TOUN HANDS? IT.. 
>7 LOOKS J 


IT"* ALL RIBHT, *>/ I...SOB...X 
MONEY ( YOU WERE >■ DREAMT 4 
ASLEEP THAT S f JACKIE WAS 
^ HURT IN AN 

■ [ AUTOMOBILE 

mmmlmdh crash / 


/jack IE ? DOES... -L-f NO, MOM 1 V 
DOES ANYONE PICkJnONE OK THE 
> YOU UP OR ORIVE V - ROYS TAKE 
YOU HOME FROM VTHEIR JALOPS - 
W SCHOOL ?J[[ TO SCHOOL f 


W KIBOSH / / 
DL£- PA DOLE- 
ON. son' TA> 


OKAY IF I SURE, son! 
BORROW THE BUT TAKE IT 
TONIBHT, Y EAST. EH ? ^ 
DAD ? BOT A YOUR MOTHER 
HEAVY DATE V WORRIES . . 1 
WITH A , , 

. chick. n h nh I 


r NO. FRED f < 
^.PLEASE! JACKIE 
CANT have wf^ 
THE CAR- NOT 1 
f TOH/CH TfJ\ 




Emma went to the phone and 

LIFTEO THE RECEIVES HESITANTLY/ 
SHE LISTENED FOR A MOMENr... THEN 
CHOKEO OUT A SOUEEKY WHIMPER 
AND SLUMPED TO THE FLOOR... 


It WAS ABOUT TEN- THIRTY THAT 
NIGHT THAT THE TELEPHONE RANG? 
EMMA GASPED/ FRED LOOKED AT 
HER THE COLOR FADING FROM 
HIS FACE... 


BUT, FREoTtNAT'S J ■( 
“-i rr-TJ £ N0U6H, 

I (I V EMMA' YOU'RE ] 

I If f NOT GOING TO -4 
fcjlfj/ SPOIL THE BOY'S ■ 
JU if EVENING BECAUSE 
BEILof A SELY OLD -r" 

Wl K DREAM' I 


GEE, DAD/ 
k THANKS'! 



Fred rusheo to his wife's sioe/ she motioneo 

TO THE PHONE / FRED PICKED UP THE DANG UNO 
RECEIVER/ THE VOICE ONTHE OTHER END WAS 
WEAK BUT RECOGNIZABLE- 


HEL- HELLOf irs. JKF...OAD / JACKIE.' ^ 
YOU. ..YOU BETTER COME.. DOWN 
...AND PICK ME UP! I'vE... 

' '~~ 2 ***> A- LITTLE... accident?* 



T IF YOU'D LISTENED TO 
.AT, FRED OWORKIN, -* 
THIS wouldn’t HAVE 
^ HAPPENED/ Ml 


THAT'S OKAY, 
r SON.' -j0 


GEE, OAOf I'l 
[ 'SOPPY / 




Suddenly, emma's dream was 

.FILLED WITH FRED* SCREAM AS 
HE PLUN6C0 INTO THE ROARING 
MACHINERY... 


•It WAS HORRIBLE 1 FRED'S 
BOOY WAS CAUGHT BETWEEN 
i THE ROLLERS OF THE GIGANTIC! 
PRINTING PRESS AND CRUSHEO 
TO A MANGLED PULP i BLOOD 
SPATTERED THE GLEAMING l 
METAL GEARS ! EMMA COVERED 
'HER EYES AND SCREAMED.. . 


SUDOENLY, EMMA WAS AWAKE ? 
SHE SAT UP IN HER BED AND 
STARED INTO THE DARKNESS f 
THE BED BESIDE HER WAS 
EMPTY— 


FRED.' 9 FRED! 


FRED f OH.. 
, LORD .' 


Emma oresseo ouickly and started out for 
THE PRINTING PLANT ( ALL THE WAY, SHE 
PRAYED THAT SHE WOULD NOT BE TOO LATE ? 
SHE RAN AS FAST AS SHE COULD? SHE ARRIVED 
BREATHLESS AND EXHAUSTED- 


?HE*S 60HE. ALREADY 7 GONE TO WORK? 

HE'S GOING TO DIE .' THREE TIMES X DREAMT 1 
OF ACCIDENTS. ANO THREE TIMES MV DREAMS 
CAME TRUE' ANO NOW X DREAMT THAT FRED - 
glS GOI NG TO FALL INTO THE PRESS? I'VE 
^^TGOT TO SAVE H/M' 


¥ FRED ' FRED.' 


HEY ? LADY 1 COME 
f BACK HERE? 


COME . 

DOWN.' COME DOWN', 


HEH, HEH? YEP ( EMMAS FOURTH 1 
DREAM CAME TRUE. TOO * 
COURSE,- MAYBE IT WOULD&H J 
HAVE IF SHE'D KEPT HER , 
MOUTH SHUT' FREO WOULD 
NOT HAVE TURNED AROUND - 
AND SLIPPED' OH, BY THE » 
WAY,- IF THIS MAGAZINE IS LATE 
GETTING TO *O0 NEWSSTAND, 
TH^XPLANATION iWAflMPLE ' J 
YOTTSEE, THEY PHmT THIS J 
MAG ON THE COLOR PRESS >_ 
FREdP'ELL INTO.' ETOOK ‘EM ) 
TWO DAYS TO SCRAPE IT < 
f CLEAN .' SO IF YOlRSEE ANY \ 


Fred stooo atop the gigantic color press, checking its 

OPERATION ? AT FIRST, HE OID NOT HEAR EMMA’S FRANTIC CRIES ? 
THEN, AS HER HIGH-PITCHED VOICE REACHED HIM ABOVE THE ROAR 
OF THE MACHINERY, FRED SPUN AROUND? HIS FOOT SKIDDED OVEP 
AN OIL-SUCK STAINING THE NARROW PLATFORM AND SHOT OUT 
FROM UNOER HIM? FOR A MOMENT, HE TOTTEREO CRAZILY... THEN 
PLUNGEO OFF HIS HIGH PERCH INTO THE THROBBING METAL GIANT... 


FRED.' OH. 
LORD.' 





KITCH, ONE OF THE PARTNERS OF 

'SINK AND KITCH. ..USED OARS'. SHOOK 
THE BEAT-UP 


'jnJbs Ur U vJJr 

IggfOR 


NEH.HEH' RHEA'S THAT'S A HORROR STORY? THE VAULT-KEEPER TELLS A GOOD FAIRY TALE 1 I'll 
TELL YOU A HORROR STORY f YEft IT’S YOUR HOST IN THE CRYPT OF TERROR WE '£*£*****}- 
WELCOMING YOU ONCE MORE/ COME IN AND SIT DOWN ON THAT BLOOD-STAINED AUTO SEATS 
IT-* & UFMENTO OF THE TERROR ■ TALE l‘M ABOUT TO RELATE/ READY? AH, I SEE 
I HAVE THE OREEN LIOHTS WHAT? OH, THAT‘S YOUR WELL.HERE GOES ANYWAYS 




THAT STOOO AT 
ENTRANCE TO THE ‘SINK AND 
KITCH USED CAR LOT' AMOS 
SINK— HERMAN'S PARTNER 
SMILED AS HE WATCHED THE 
TRANSACTION GOING ON AT THE 


Later that day, herman and amos surveyeo 

THEIR NEWLY ACQUIRED CAR IN THE GARAGE AT 


WELL. AMOS 
TURNED BACK THE 
SPEEDOMETER 
TEEN THOUSAND MILES 
ANO REPLACED THE 
TIRES WITH RE-CAPS f 



BY THE WAY. AMOS.' 
TRANSM/SS/ON IN THIS 
MAROON SEOAN WE BOUGHT 
YESTERDAY IS SHOTf IT 
SOUNDS LIKE THE CAR'S 
FALL/N6 APART.. IT 
RNOCJTS SO BAD? 



H/CE BUYS i EHi K IDOIES? THEY 
KNOW ALL THE THICKS , HUH? 
WELL, HOLD ON TO YOUR EYE- 
BALLS-.YOU AIN'T SEEN HOTH/N ' 
YET f THESE GUYS ARE HEALLY 
CROOKS' JUST KEEP READING' / 
YOU’LL SEE WHAT I MEAN.. ) 


I LOOKED OVER THIS 
TWO-OOOR WE PICKED 
UP THIS MORNING. 


^ NONSENSE * WE'LL 
JAZZ IT UP WITH THIS 
POWDER I PICKED UP' 
IT’LL HOLD A CHARGE 
FOR A WEEK OR SO' 
THE PLATES'LL GO 
TO POT, BUT IT WON'T 
BE OUR WORRY BY 
k THAT TIME? > 


THE BATTERY IN THIS 
FOUR-DOOR IS DEAD, < 
HERMAN? WE'LL HAVE 
TO PUT IN A HEW ONE? 


I GOT A BUY ON THIS 
STATION WAGON WITH 
A BROKEN AXLE. 
HERMAN? ^ 


GOOD? WE CAN WELD 
THE AXLE? LONG AS 
THE BUGGY OOWT HIT 
■ A HARD BUMP, IT'LL 
JS BE ALL RIGHT? jd 


As YOU CAN SEE, THE USED-CAR LOT OF SINK AND KITCH 
WAS CROWDED WITH FAULTY AUTOMOBILES THAT HAD 
BEEN PURCHASED CHEAPLY ANO ' REPAIRED' CHEAPLY... 
AND WHICH WOULD ULTIMATELY BE SOLD FOR MANY 
TIMES THEIR WORTH? BUT WHAT IS MORE DELIGHTFUL. 
THE CARS WERE POTENTIAL DEATH -WA60HS — 


[ THE BRAKES ARE BAD IN THIS 
; COUPE .HERMAN .' YOU HAVE TO 
! PUMP ’EM TO STOP/ SHE’S y 

PROBABLY LOW ON ''' 

HYDRAULIC PLUIDf ) AS 


Yf PUT IN SOME 

^ WATERYhydpaulic 
FLUID’S EXPEHSIYEf 


' HEY, AMOS? THERE'S AN ^ 
OLD COOGER ANO HIS WIFE 
LOOKIN’ THE HEAPS OVER? 


LOOK LIKE 
| A COUPLE 
O ' SUCKERS 
.TME? . 





I THINK I HAVE JUST 
THE THING YOU'RE LOOK- 
INS FOR! 


.... THIS BABY , 

HERE ' PRAOTIOALLY < 
NEW... ONLY ONE OWNER 
BEFORE YOU ' 


USED IT ON 
SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS' 
-t LOW MILAGE... ^ 


LOOKS 6000 TO 
ME f WHERE 00 
I SION ? — 


I._ I’VE OOT TO BUY A CAR,'' 
BUT J DON'T THINK THE 
BANK WILL OKAY A LOAN.'/ 
YOU SEE... «— — 


LISTEN, BUD ? TELL YOU' 
WHAT? ORDINARILY. WE 
.DON'T 00 THIS, BUT_ , 


SO THE OLD COUPLE BOUGHT THE COUPE WITH 
THE WATERED HYDRAULIC FLUID? SINK AND KITCH 
MACE SIX HUNDREO DOLLARS ON THAT DEAL ? 
THEN THERE WAS THE POOR FACTORY WORKER 
WHO WANTED TO BRIGHTEN THE DRAB LIVES 
OF HIS LOVED ONES BY TAKING THEM FOR 
DRIVES IN THE COUNTRY ON HIS DAY OFF 


The factory worker purchased the station 

WAGON WITH THE WELDED AXLE? A YOUNG 
SALESMAN.WHO neeoeo a car for business, 
ALSO CAME TO SINK AND KITCH- 



f BEST BUY ON THE LOT, SIR? 

A STATION WAOON IS JUST . 
WHAT YOU NEED.' SIMPLY 
k PILE THE KIDS IN THE 

BACK... /—ryy^Tjl 

-J 

SO THE BUSINESS COUPE WITH THE FAULTY 
STEERIN6 ASSEMBLY HELD TOGETHER BY WIRES 
WAS SOLO? SINK ANO KITCH MADE IT VERY 
EASY TO BUY THEIR DEATH TRAPS.. 


JUST LOOK AT THE THUNK 
SPADE IN THIS TWO- DOOR, 
MISTER? IT'S MADE FOR A 
SALESMAN? LIKE MEW.'W't 
THAT OWNED IT WAS STRICKEN 
WITH POLIO... IT'S BEEN ON 
BLOCKS SINCE TWO WEEKS . 
AFTER HE BOUOHT IT's 


IF YOU KEEP IT QUIET , 
WELL FINANCE YOU OUR' 
SELVES 'OF COURSE, THE 
INTEREST RATE WILL B 
A LITTLE H/OHER THAN 
THE LEGAL LIMIT ? SAY.. 
TEN PERCENT... 


SHOCKED, KIOOIES 7 I THOUGHT SO? 
NOW, THIS NICE AGED COUPLE HAS 
COME TO SINK AND KITCH'S USED- 
CAR LOT FOR AN AUTO? THEY'VE 
SKIMPED AND SAVEO NICKLES 
AND DIMES FOR TWO TEARS 
TO ACCUMULATE ENOUGH MONEY 
TO AFFORD THE LUXURY OF 
OWNING THEIR OWN 
AUTOMOBILE .' 


YES, SIR: CAN ' ESTHER... SHE'S MT 
I HELP YOU?/ WIFE...ANO I ARE 

. / INTERESTED IN BUY- 

S^L ( ING A CAR? WE'D LIKE 
TO SPEND ABOUT A 
THOUSAND DOLLARS?/ 




Naturally.' WATERED HYDRAULIC, 
FLUID WON'T ACTIVATE A CAR’S X~ 
BRAKES ON A STE EP INCLINE LIKE 
THAT... | i 

WE'RE QO/NS TOJlJC^^^S 
Wt CRASH / 


The olo couple were the FIRST 

TO OOf THEY'O DRIVEN UP A MOUN- 
TAIN ROAD IN THEIR NICE NEW 

■ AS THEY CAME DOWN 


HEH.HEH f I'LL SAY THAT'S A \ 
LITTLE HIGHER THAN THE LEGAL 
LIMIT / S'MATTER, KIDDIES? YOU 
LOOK MAO/ DON'T LIKE AMOS ANO 
HERMAN. EH? WELL. YOU'LL LIKE 
'EM LESS AS WE GO ALONG/ JUST 
KEEP READING/ ^ 


USED COUPE! 

A STEEP CURVE. SKIRTING ACUTE 


ESTHER/ THE 
BRAKES WORT 
L , HOLD 


Next came the factory worker ano his station 


WAGON / THE PICNIC WAS OVER ANO HE HAS SPEEOING 
HIS WIFE ANO FIVE KIDS HOME .. f? 

T LOOK OUT BILL/ THERE'S A 
L HOLE IN THE ROAD f . ^ 


HOLD TtBHT, 
■zr KIDS/ ^ 


The front wheels avoided the gaping rut in 


Once again, crushed steel and shattered 

GLASS COVERED A SLOOP-STAINED HIGHWAY. ■■ 


THE ROAD, BUT THE RIGHT REAR WHEEL SMASHEO 
INTO IT... THE REAR WHEEL FASTENEO TO THE 

WELDED AXLE f THE station wagon swayed 

CRAZILY FOR A MOME NT. THEN SPUN OVER AS THE 
WHEEL COLLAPSED... 


DADDY/ 

DADDY. / l*E£ A 


rtii nmA 







HEM, MEH ' GETTIN 1 A LITTLE \ 
HOT UNDER THE COLLAR, 
KIDDIES » HOW DO YOU THINK 
THE OLD COUPLE PELT... OR 
THE FACTORY WORKER AND 
HIS FAMILY? WELL, KEEP 
READING WE'LL REACH THE i 
\ B0/L/N6 POINT SOON ! ) 


TWO PEDESTRIANS WENT 
ALONG ON THAT RIDE' RIGHT 
UP THE SIOEWALK AND INTO A 
BRICK WALL, THE CAR HURTLED... 


look ourf )(‘/rs out of 

' V CONTROL f . 


They hao to cut the salesmen out of the 

WRECK WITH A BLOW- TORCH' HE NEVER CAME TO f 
ONE OF THE PEDESTRIANS WAS KILLED INSTANTLY. 
THE OTHER DIED ON THE WAY TO THE HOSPITAL' 
A POLICE INSPECTOR CAME TO SEE AMOS AND 
HERMAN... L — — W ■ 


WE'RE NOT RESPONSIBLE 
FOR WHAT PEOPLE DO TO 
THEIR CARS' WHEN THOSE 
AUTOS LEFT OUR LOT, y 
THEY WERE IN PERFECT } 
^ CONDITION f 


T DO YOU THINK ^ 
WE'D LET A FAULTY 
CAR leave THIS 
ESTABLISHMENT. 

^INSPECTOR? w 


r THREE HORRIBLE ACCIDENTS.. TlOOK HERE. 
AND EYERY CAR CAME FROM A INSPECTOR? 

YOUR LOT.' 


X DON'T KNOW. BOYS, BUT 


After the police inspector left the 'sink ano 

HITCH USED CAW LOT?.. — 


TOMORROW MORNING X'M GOING 
TO F/ND OUT f I'M ASKING 
THE COURT TO ISSUE A WAR- 
RANT PERMITTING ME TO 4 
EXAMINE EYERY CAR ON 
YOUR LOT / 6000 EVENING. 
gentlemen! 


r GOOD LORD. "\-N 
HERMAN' WHAT WILL 
WE DO? TOMORROW 
MORNING... 


THAT'S A LONS WAY 
OFFf WE HAVE ALL 
N/6HT TO FIXUP 
THOSE HEAPS f c'MONl 
LETS GET BUSY f _ 





UH-.UH? MUSTN'T PEEK AT THE\ 
BOTTOM OF THIS PA6E ? YOU'LL \ 
SET TO IT f KUO DON'T WORRY? I 
AMOS AND HENMAN WON'T FIX ' 
THINGS BY MORNING? IN FACT. 
THEY WON'T BE ALIKE BY MORN- 
ING? WHY* BECAUSE THAT NIGHT- 
WHILE THEY SCUNNIED ABOUT THE 
GARAGE REPAIRING THE CARS. > 
PROPERLY THIS TIME. ..IN S 

CEMETERIES THROUGHOUT THE ) 
COLNTRYSIOE .THIN6S UNDER^^ 

^ 

GRAVE - MUO 
STIRRED... 


AnO IN THEIR DIMLY-LIT GARAGE. AMOS SINK AND 
HERMAN KITCH LOOKED UP FROM THEIR FRANTIC 
EFFORTS AS THE THINGS CONVERGED UPON THE 
DOORWAY- MOVING TOWARD THEM. 


In the morning. when the police inspector came with his warrant. 
HERE WERE NO CARS ON THE LOT TO INSPECT? BUT IN THE 6ARASE. 

IE FOUND ONE? IT STOOO GROTESQUELY IN A POOL OF DRIED BLOOD? 
IMOS'S SKULL GRINNED FROM WHERE ONE HEADLIGHT SHOULD HAVE 
IEEN ...HERMAN'S, FROM THE OTHER' TWO REO TONGUES HAD REPLACED 


HEH.HEH? ANO IT WAS MAOE OF 
EVERYTHING SOT THE KITCHEN 
S/NK...FM ■ KIDDIES? SO AMOS 
ANO HERMAN FINALLY WOUND UP 
AS PARTS... INSTEAD OF PART- 
NERS f KNOW WHAT? NOBODY EVER 
GOT UP ENOUGH NERVE TO SEE IF 
THE GORY MESS WOULD 
RUN.' SO I OROPPED 

NK ovER T0 V *** E THEY 
W, VA \ WERE KEEPING IT ONE 
nSkIIK-VI I NI6HT ? GOT IT , 
ii STARTED. TOO? \ 
■ KWKK XW II TROUBLE WAS IT \ 
U KEPT STALLING 
XflflV/JL ON ME? SEEMS / 
V Uifnm HEARTS DON'T / 
tt lMB rl MAKE GOOD \ 

\ FUEL- PUMPS' ) 
y/ \ 'BYE, NOW? / 
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FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A UNE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
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TO READERS OF THIS COMIC! 



THESE TWO DESIGNS HAVE BEEN CREATED ESPECIALLY FOR, AND 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR YOU! THEY SHOW HBO’s CRYPT-KEEPER ENJOYING 
EITHER TALES FROM THE CRYPT #7 (BLUE COVER) OR #8 (RED 
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